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Amy was in love. 


Although she knew she was just a kid and didn't have many chances with a guy like him, because she was just 
born too late, but she liked to stare at the boy when he wasn't aware, when he was just paying a quick visit 


to her house and the reverend wasn't there so he could invite Billy out. 


Sweet Jeff. 


With his messy brown hair and innocent eyes, long limbs and extraordinaire laid back personality, the cutest 


boyish grin 
He and Billy were like nail and dirt, they were always laughing off things that she couldn't get, and drinking beer 
and smoking joints in abandoned places, she never saw them with girls, but that was probably because they 


liked their solitude, they liked to wander around town not giving a damn about anybody else, they even had a 
band together! 


They were cool kids to her. 


Amy hated to be a little girl, she hated to play with dolls and hated the kids at her school, if she were older 
she would be able to hang out with Bill and Jeff, she would be able to be considered in their plans. 


And maybe become Jeffs best friend too. 


Dreaming was her favorite sport, no doubt about it, aside from drawing little hearts on her notebook with 


"Jeffery Dean Isbell" on it. 


Sometimes when Billy was badly beaten and the night fell, Billy would sneak out of the house making sure they 


were all sleeping, he would escape and run to Jeff's house, returning before the dawn of course. 

Amy wanted to follow him, but the night scared her and she could get lost, but she knew it was Jeff's house. 
Because, where else could he go? 

She felt bad for poor Billy, he was always the one who his father loved to hit, inventing lies to his brother, 


calling him a drug addict and an alcoholic, and his brother always denying it with fear in his eyes, maybe that 
was the reason that now Billy was all that. 


And it didn't matter because his father would beat him anyway, he hated rotten apples and Billy was one to 


him. 


It never ended for the boy. 


She could still replay the last one in her head, Billy being beaten in the ribs by their father, Billy curled up on 
the floor crying from pain while the beast beat him hard with his left foot, she was always dreading that he 
wouldn't stop at those moments. 

Sometimes the beatings took place in front of the entire family, just to put a clear example of what could 
happen to someone who was very naughty. 

Even the reverend 's face would change to something sinister, it was almost as he enjoyed it, but how could 


one take pleasure in beating a kid? and more importantly, if the kid was his own? 


Amy knew his father was a madman and they were all scared of him but at the end, it was his roof, his 
rules, his food, everything was his, even them. 


So there wasn't much to do against him. Unless her mom decided that it was enough and pack their bags and 
start from the beginning, or the second option that required a rich uncle living across the country willing to 
help them. 

Both fantasies. 


Billy never cried in public, just when he thought no one was looking but one time she saw him burst into tears 
on Jeffs shirt outside of the house of course. Amy knew his life was miserable, she knew somehow his 


brother would end up running away from home someday. 

She could see in his look that he was tired of all of this. 

Someday he was gonna disappear with no one knowing where he went and she would miss him terribly, but it 
would be for the better. 

That afternoon Billy wasn't home, luckily his father hadn't arrived either, he was probably hanging out with 
Jeff at the skirts of boring Lafayette, what was he thinking? if he didn't make it on time there were 999% 
possibilities of being beaten again 


Did he like the pain? 


The skies were darkening, and the clock was marking almost seven pm. 


"Amy" her mother called her, "have you seen Bill?" 


"No, Mom." 


Amy looked at her Mom, she never defended any of her children not even herself, but she was clearly 


concerned, "Stephen is going to get angry.’ 


Listening to those words little Amy knew she had to do something to prevent his brother, she had some idea 


where he could be, maybe she could go without her Mom knowing or else she would be in trouble too. 
She had a mission. 

To save Billy. 

To warn him. 


Her Mother was making dinner and her other brother was upstairs doing homework, as easy as it looked she 


just had to open the door and look out for Billy. 


So Amy made this mission her own and went outside trying to think where he could be, the wind was blowing 
in her face and she was starting to feel cold although she had a sweater with her, she would have loved to 
come back to her house to put a scarf on 

but there was no time to spare so she decided to take the path to the railroads, her brother's favorite place. 


Amy stopped once to take a stick and a stone in case someone evil wanted to hurt her or Billy, if someone was 
doing harm to him, she would attack that thing and she would free her brother, that's why she didn't like the 
right because it was when the devil used to come out, or at least that's what her father used to tell her. 
After all, the night was dangerous for little girls like her. 

It was a shame she didn't know how to ride a bike, it would be faster and easier for her to reach the place, 
she had to be quick so they could get home before the reverend. 

The fallen leaves creaked just as she stepped on them, in a way she was regretting coming here because she 
didn't like to leave her house, she was scared of everything, but another part of her was feeling brave, like 
some kind of night of adventure, forbidden for her short age, surely. 

just last week one kid in her school was reported lost and not even the cardboard milk could seem to help 
their parents to find him. 

Not like she would be missed, her mom seemed to live in the moon and her father was a violent and nasty 
asshole, Stuart was too little to care and would forget her easily with time. On the other hand, Billy had too 


many problems already but he was possibly the only one who loved her. 


Maybe it wasn't a bad idea to be kidnapped, maybe her new parents would be loving and kind, maybe she could 
bring Billy with her too and get adopted by these two people that only lived in her crazy mind. 


Before she knew, Amy was very close to the railroads, the sky was dark by now, she embraced herself and 
kept on walking, in the still of the night she then saw two familiar figures by the train tracks. 


They were locking lips. 


